Bydrunken prophefies, libels ahddreames, 

Tafet my bother C iar c nc c and the king, 

In deadly hate the one againfl the other. 

And if king Edward be as true and iuft 
. a , m an d trccherousj 

This day /hould Clarence clofely bemewd vd 
A bout adrohcfic which Hues that G. P ’ 

Ot ted wards hares the murtherer fhaJl bee 

2)me thoughts downe to njy fouled f„,* r> 

Here Clarence comes, '' E r , 

rifconduft ’ P ; 

Gi«. Vpon whatcaufe' ■ (P°intd 

p», Becaufc my name is George. 

Obelikc hismaieftie Hath fonK^J 

That you /ball be new chriffnedin the T 

But what is the matter ClaW- h I T° wer * ? ' . 

His ilTue difinherited /hould be! ^ 

e*. «/, tSSfe® 10 co '”rai'"«..o W ; 

Tis not the king that fendSoulo [klr** ty Womra ! 

*«•«*» hhii zs&s * * 

■ 

From whence this d refemi * a P ,r ? gs to tfie fOvvcr" 
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&5ZS^& 

Heardvc not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Haftings was to her for hisdehuerie . 

<?/«, HumCly complaining to her deitie, 

GotmyLordChamberlainehislibertie. 

Iletellyou what, I thinkeitis ourway, 

7fwe .will keepe in fauour with the King, 

To be her men, and weare her huery. 

The iealous oreworne widow and her Jelte, 

Jince thatour brother dubd them gentlewomen, 

Are mi°htie goflips in this monarchy. 

A Bro. / befecch your graces both to pardon me: . 

His maieftie hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 

That no man /hall haue pnuate conference, 

Ofwhat degree foeucr with his brother. 

C/o.Eue fo & plcafe your worlhip tfrokenbury. 

You may partake of any thing we fay t 

We fpeake no treafon man, we fay the king • 

Is wife and vertuotis,and his noble Queene 

Wellftrookein ycares,faire 3 and not iealous. 

"We fay that Shores wife hatha pretie foote,. 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye,a paflrng pleafing tongue : 

And that the Qucenes kindred are made gentle iolkes. 

How fay you fir.can you deny all thisf -b 

Bro, With this (my Loru)my fclfehaue naught to do. 
C/o.Maughtto do with Mifh cffc Shore./'tel thee fellow. 
He that doth naught with her, excepting one. 

Were bell he do it iecretly alone. 

Bro. Wliat onetny Lordf 

Glo, Hz r husband knaue,wpiildfl thou betray me ? 

Bro. /bcfeech your Grace to pardon me, and with all for- 
You.r confer ence with the noble Duke. (beare 

Ci*. We know thy charge Brokenbur.y,and will obey. 
(jio. We are the Queenes Abieffs and mud obey, 

Brother farewell,/ will vnto the King, . 

And whatfoeueryou willimployme in, 

Were it to call King Edwards widow filter, 

A 1 l > . ^ - I will 
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